254       THE HAN ERA AND ITS AFTERMATH
highest civil and military authorities rode in bullock-carts, and the
people at large knew not where to lay their heads.'
The times called for a strong leader. He came in the
person of the northern Liu Pang—a village warden on the
Han River, after which his dynasty is called. Getting into
trouble through negligence, he became a bandit, and
gathering an army, made himself master of China in 206
b.c. Making Ch'ang-an his capital, he beat back the
nomads of the north-west, and inaugurated an era of
expansion. He established the national cult of K'ung
Fu-tse by visiting the tomb of the Sage, and offering
sacrifice to his spirit.
China's reverence for her greatest son is thus expressed
in a famous passage in the Odes:
While reading the works of K'ung Fu-tse, I have always fancied
I could see the man as he was in lifej and when I went to Shantung
I actually beheld his carriage, his robes, and the material parts of
his ceremonial usages. There were his descendants practising the
old rites in their ancestral home, and I lingered on, unable to tear
myself away. Many are the princes and prophets that the world has
seen in its rime, glorious in life, forgotten in death. But K'ung,
though only a humble member of the cotton-clothed masses, remains
among us for many generations. He is the model for such as would
be wise. By all, from the Son of Heaven down to the meanest
student, the supremacy of his principles is fully and freely admitted.
He may indeed be pronounced the divinist of men.1
The Han Dynasty realized the great value of the teach-
ings of K'ung Fu-tse: 'I grieve for this,' said Hui-ti, the
second emperor, in 189 b.c., as he saw the damage to
music and rites done by the burning of the books; and
he and his successors made strenuous efforts to collect
the scattered fragments. Themselves of lowly origin, the
Han emperors became patrons of learning. In 150 b.c.
Ching-ti, a son of the fifth emperor, was enlarging his
palace in Lu, and demolished the house where K'ung
Fu-tse himself had lived. Hidden in a wall were copies of
1 H. A* Giles, Chinese Literature, pp. 103 ff.

